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t,J-  '  Mr  Troy  alv 

i  c>->f KioJeur*  that  was 
,  rii.'i-  fr>ui  the  very  per- 
i-  .tilt  l ha  uppermost 
i  vital  Miller  wrote  in 

.  N  -  i  in  M‘.rd*.\  Thcrsdat. 
M  ,  I*  it, ■  U)«  i’ink,  it  very 

.  ..  vnu  |»ro!f*aonallv  at 
,  . ; i  v  Although  South 

..-  moiv  than  half  an 
r.  '  ii  l»u*lon  Mfas  Pink 
.>sk  sou  to  vwit  her, 
{  the  vatu-  of  your  tima 
«•  o.  kin  1  as  to  let  me 
.  .iiveniest  to  you  to 
>  .iur  <  lK«  e  in  London! 

if  tvr. 

.  .j.vtfully  yours, 

Isabel  Mii.mck 
,  furtiiiT  ui'trurie.1  to  say  that 
r  n".  1 -tt.lv  Ly.lutr.l’.i  house 
.  •i  of  th  •  .HntsultattaSk 
I  ns  he  r«iJ  the  letter. 

.  n  y  ‘iing  girl.'  he  -ai-1  to 
.  ss< Til  of  il  has  been  dlc- 
,  1  .  r.iik."  He  was  not  long  in 

,  r-sf  be  should  lake.  Ifa-ra 
ii.itKsity  fpr  cautioning 
„  ,  i,  i  was  his  opportunity.  He 
i  rs,  Jiua  i<  ».»Kc.i  at  ais  i?at 
P  i  the  day.  There 
n  mi  til  •  fa*>lc  w  (rich  the  clerk 
w  II  t.l«*  to  manage  as  the 
.  .  ousuln  d  h:s  railway 

,-ih  uud  caught  ;hf  next 
-  •  Mnrd.sn 

‘«i  Mn«n  (auk  remains  to 
i  ),  .  e  i  riinitive  a  .  ii.-nl  ural 
.  i.v  tin*  mar  ‘hot  modern 
ill  to  ; *•  round  in  the 
r  -  “i1  L*n  lo ..  »»nly  the 

i  i  'ih  *  stat/1'  ;  and  tin-re 
t*  Hint  the  si  ti<ii  mister 
.  w  lloyfM  wi  tin*  eml.ank- 
,  .  t  ii-ners  ov.-r  tin*  waiting 
Ausun  your  bir'i  on 
•In.  i!on ir  the  «>nw  street  of 
..  y  u  mi  I  yuurwlf  m  the*  old 
'Muriel'  since.  Gabled 
i-  i  >  d  windows;  pi,'>  and 

•  ..  S‘.N*ioo  of  the  rojvl;  the 

-nrrouniie-1  by  its  shady 

•  gr.K-er's  shop  which  sold 
lie  butcher's  shop  which 

'  th-  viyce  iupahi’aut-  who 
-i  at  a  strnkier,  and  the  nn- 
h  who  wprv  i  ictiircs  ,rof  dirty 
•  tint  iron-'  hiiue.lbuc.et 
.iii*l  the  thump  of  th  •  fall- 
ri  ii  rtl“  grmin  1  behind  the 

i  i  nrsi  jiond  on  on-  bit  of 
i  l  the .  old'  eliH  tre  •  with  the 

nut  it  on  tlie  «*:h  r— these 

•  f.e  ob  j.- -f.sjtllttt 

:  hat  you  heard  in  South 
passed  I rqku  one  end  of  tbs 
•  ’  •  i.lh-r. 

■  i  -  .  r.tle  Imvond  the  last  of 

b  ■  m  England  met  you  again 
•f  i  row  of  litMe  villas,  set 
li  ons  I>mdon  builder  who 

•  land  at  a  Uirgiin.  Each 

•  >  n  little  garden,  an  1  looked 

,  ■  \  at.  the  meadow  Ian  la 

in  -  uoo led  hills  beyond.  Each 
u  mi  the  siiushin  •  with  the  bor¬ 
ne  i  nsl  brick,  and  forced  its 
:  ii  •  .  ii  vour  attention,  traced 
•  M  mi  the  posts  of  its  e  trance 
1  ■  :n g  the  posts  as  he  ndvanoed. 

■  o-l  in  due  rour-e  time  at 
;  h-  I-awn,  which  VterjiviNl  its 

•  v  tro'n  a  circular  pa*  eh  of 

•  of  the  house.  Th  g  te  re-lst- 
>t  to  ■  .p-n  it,  he  ran  :  h  ■  bdl 

i  n  trun.  clean.  >hv  b  tie  maid 
k'  y  li»»k‘s|  about  h  in  in  silent 
Turn  which  way  lie  might,  ha 
f  -il  ni iy  confronted  by  posted 
>  in-trucMoas  to  visi-ors.  wbi'-b 

•  mi  this,  and  commanded  him 

•  \-rv  step  of  his  progre*  from 

hon— .  On  one  -ide  of  the 
M  ined  him  that  h«  was  not 
grass.  »>n  the  other 
i-  nted  along  a  tM.  iudarv  wall 

ii  Which  warn  sl  him  to  go 
1  hid  bnsfno«s  in  the  kitchen. 

s  .‘J  walk  at  the  foot  of  the  hou  < 
rv’itlv  » raced  in  lit '  1  •  white 

•  list  him  not  to  ‘forge'  the 
i  ’h-  do*. rstep  he  was  intormeii, 

i  !  Hint  he  was  "W  •b  ome!- 
•i‘  iri  the  jiassage  bristly  black 
i  U  s  attention,  conunan  ling 
U  -  >ho-s.'  F-ven  the  hat  stand 
n-e  al  loyed  to  sp  ak  for 
'  Hats  and  t'loafks’  tnarrib«*d  i 
l  its  .Hr>  ction4  ira-su-atively  in 
,.>uf  wet  umbrella —“Put  it 

•  >n  little  servant  his  card.  Mr. 

.  i<-  *  I  to  a  reception  win« 

before  he  hail  thn  -  to  look 
I  ur  was  opened  a  ;  ti«  from 
i  LaL-1  -tote  into  the  room  on 
;  ‘.lied  worn  and  anxious, 
••k  hands  with  the  oil  lawyer 
-uni--  that  he  rememliereii  ao 

V  voa  have  seen  me  ”  she  whln- 
,  not  to  .-om-  into  th-  room  till 

-  ‘or  file  Tell  me  two  things 
.  aw. ay  again  How  i*  La/\f 

And  Lav®  you  dlsvovered  the 

iard  was  well  w  hAi  I  last  saw 
not  vet  suec-ede  l  ill  di9- 
.ef  Haying  ans'rere  1  the 
“  v  t  mi*.  Mr.  Trov  li-cidad 

I  .  »  mi  the  su'  j  •ct  of  the 
Uud  the  eban-v  “'ine 

-  y  v  he  said  hoi  ling  lK?r 
l"*ir  by  the  arm.  “lK»  you 

:  rnv.Ni  you  he  ref 

vi, it  me,  !  a‘s*l  an- 
J-  "He  has  promis'd  to  •  ome 
pies*  1  never  kne-.v  what  a 
-  r  MoOily,  had  till  this  mi+- 
.  -n  in-  Mv  aunt,  who  is  not 
-  rang -r-,  rcsf>*-‘,‘s  and  ail 
i  at*  t  tell  you  how  go-*l  In-  was 
o  irn-v  h-ra  and  how  kindly, 
-k-  to  me  when  We  parted.” 

1  turn<s1  her  head  away.  The 
>!.•  in  h-r  eyes  ‘In  my  situ- 
I  i  n*  I  “kindness  is  very 
►  Ik. ii  notice  me,  Mr.  I'roy.” 
kiitted  a  moment  to  let  her-re- 

• 1  '«.|v  mv  dear.  In  vour  opinion 

aid  At  the  sam  •  Ume,  I 
•Mini  you  that  Ids  z»*al  in 

•  fiooibly  outrun  his  dia- 
i.  f— I  loo  confltlently  about 

’  mystery  of  the  mi».ing 

■  1  ul-sii  yu  are  on  your  guard, 

■  i  ho|**s  in  you  when  yon 
l.isti-u  to  anr  advice  tliat  be 
Uv  nil  means;  but  tafore  you 
1  :  .uule  I  bv  bis  iipiiron,  consult 
’♦■ricnce  and  hear  what  I  have 
ubjeet.  Ik.n't  suppose  that  I 
»g  to  make  you  distrust  this 
i  <  'idd-tl,  noticiug  the  look  of 
which  Isalml  fixed  on  him. 
i  in  my  mind.  I  only  warn 
>  -agi  run*,  to  U*  of  service 
-lead  him.  You  understand 

'  r*.p|„<i  Laliel  coldly;  “1  under- 

1'  ea-s*  let  uie  go  uow  My  aunt 
I  m  -  iy.  and  she  must  not  find 
>tw»  i-oiirtesiel  with  distant 
1  : -d  il-  room. 

■  ■  t  trying  to  put  two  ideas  to¬ 

ft  girl's  mind,  thought  Mr. 

■  Ii-  .mi-  alone  again.  'The  littto 

•  tl,  nk,  1  am  jealous  of  Moody’s 
r  -v  nii-tllOD.  Well.  I  have  done 

•mi  I  I  .  an  do  no  more.” 

-  ,-*l  r-.und  the  room.  Not  a  chair 
i  pla.  e,  not  a  speck  of  dust  was 
‘■’Mi  The  brightly  perfect  polish  of 
•  male  vour  ares  ad 


on  It  looke.1  as  if  they  had  never  b era  touched 
byu^nal  han*L  the  piano  wa,  an  object  for 
distant  a/lxmratioo,  not  an  metrumeut  to  U 
played  on,  the  carpet  male  Mr.  Troy  look 
nevvounly  at  the  sole,  of  hi.  and  u* 

Si  o^white  creli 

work)  said  as  plainly  a.  if  kTWda  "Jilt  on 
»•  if  you  dare.c  Mr  Tr^y  retreated  toh 
bookcaNe  at  The  farther  end  of  th-  room 
The  books  fitterl  the  shelve,  to  such  absolute 
perfection  that  be  had  tnme  difficulty  in  u*. 
mg  one  of  them  out  When  he  hvd  «u  cee.l*l 
he  found  himself  in  a  volume  of 

the  History  of  England.  Mn  the  fly  leaf 
he  encountered  another  written  varnmr 
Thi.  book  Ulong.  to  MiM  P.uJf,  Academy 
for  A  oung  l^lie*,  and  is  not  to  l«  removed 
from  the  library.  ’  The  date,  which  was 
sdiied.  referred  to  a  period  of  ten  .ears  vinos. 
Miss  Pink  now  stood  revealed  as  a  retired 
school  mis  tma ;  and  Mr.  Troy  lagan  to  linder- 
stand  some  of  the  characteristic  p  vuliaritiee 
of  that  lady’s  *etablishmeot  which  hhd  pua- 
sled  him  up  to  the  present  tinm. 

Ha  had  just  succeeded  in  puU  ^  the  ^«r*k 

lock  a  'a’ti  when  the  door  open^LeQitl  more, 
ftod  Isa  Vi’s  aunt  entere.1  the 

If  3fis,  Pink  could,*  by  any ‘  imuohL  <x». 
jtmetur--  <.f  -inunistancHs,  ha’. e  disappeared 
mystei  1‘iinly  from  ner  h<>use  and  her  friends, 
the  polio  would  have  found  the  greau 
est  difficulty  m  composing  the  uecee 
sary  de-cription  of  the  missing  lady. 
The  acute*’  observer  could  have  dis- 
covere  1  nothing  that  was  noticeable 
or  chara<'ter:sti<-  in  her  personal  appearance. 
The  pen  of  the  present  writer  portrays  her  in 
dcsj»air  by  n  serii*,  of  negatives.  She  was 
r.ot  young,  she  was  not  okl;  she  was  neither 
tall  nor  short,  nor  .stout  nor  thiu;  nobody 
could  call  h*>r  fea :ures  attractive,  aud  nobody 
could  call  them  ugly;  there  was  nothing  in 
her  voio*.  her  expression,  her  manner  or  her 
•  r«-s*.  that  differed  in  any  appreciable  degree 
from  the  voice  expression,  manner  and  dree. 
of  five  1  ii  wired  thousand  other  .single  ladies 
of  her  a  re  and  >.ot>ition  in  the  world.  If  you 
had  asked  her  to  describe  h-rself,  she  would 
hav,*  answered.  "I  am  a  gentlewoman and 
if  you  bad  inquired  which  of  her  numerous 
accomplishments  took  highest  rank  in  her 
own  est4*em.  she  would  have  replied,  “My 
powers  of  conversation.  '  For  the  rest,  she 
was  Miss  Pink,  of  South  Morden;  and  when 
that  ha,  tieen  said,  all  has  hern  said. 

“Pray  he  seated,  sir.  We  have  had  a 
beautiful  day  after  the  late  long-continued 
wet  weather.'  I  am  told  that  the  season  is 
very  unfavorable  for  wall  fruit.  May  I  offer 
you  some  refreshment  after  vour  journey f” 
In  the.-e  terms,  and  in  the  smoothest  of 
voices.  Miss  Pink  opened  the  interview. 

Mr.  Troy  made  a  jiolite  reply,  and  added  a 
few  strictly  conventional  remarks  on  the 
beauty  of  the  neighborhood.  Not  even  a 
law-yer  could  sit  in  Miss  Pink's  presence  and 
bear  Miss  Pink’s  conversation  without  feel¬ 
ing  himself  galled  upon  (in  the  nursery 
phrase)  to  “be  on  hL  best  behavior.' 

“It  is  extremely  kind  of  you.  Mr.  Troy v  to 
favor  me  with  this  visit,”  Miss  Pink  re¬ 
sumed.  “I  am  well  aware  that  the  time  of 
professional  gentlemen  is  of  especial  value  to 
them,  and"  I  will  therefore  ask  you  to  excuse 
me  if  I  proceed  abruptly  to  the  subject  on 
which  I  desire  to  consult  your  experience.’’ 

Here  the  ladv  modestly  smoothed  out  her 
dress  over  her  knees,  and  the  lawyer  made  a 
bow.  Miss  Link’s  highly  trained  conversa¬ 
tion  had  perhaps  one  fault — it  wals  not, 
strictly  , [leaking,  conversation  at  all  In  its 
effect  on  her  hearers  it  rather  resembled  the 
contents  of  a  fluently  conventional  letter, 
read  aloud. 

“The  circumstances  under  which  my  niece 
Isabel  has  left  Lady  Lydiard’s  house,’’  Miss 
Pink  proceeded,  “are  so  indescribably  pain¬ 
ful — I  will  go  lurther,  I  will  say  so  deeply 
humiliating — that  1  have  forbidden  her  to 
reter  to  them  again  in  ray  presence,  or  to 
mention  them  in  the  future  to  any  living 
creature  besides  myself  You  are  acqu  linted 
w  ith  tho-e  circumstances  Mr.  Troy,  and  you 
will  understand  my  indignation  when  I  tirst 
learned  that  my  sister's  child  had  been  sus¬ 
pected  of  theft.  I  have  not  the  honor  of 
being  acquainted  with  Lady  Lydiard.  She 
is  not  a  countess,  I  believe?  Just  so!  h« 
busliand  was  only  a  haron.  I  am  not  ac- 
quuinrwi  with  ladv  Lydiard.  and  I  will  not 
trusi  mysejl  to  say  wlia-  i  ttimk  ox  ner  iw 
duct  to  my  niece. 


I 


vat  nothing  more  aunt  Lady  Lydiard.  the 

•object  »  n.exprwwdky  d  mgrmm  i  *c  to  bk. 
1  will  ouJ  >  trwrpas  on  yoor  kindn—  to  tell 
ns  if  I  have  *noc— dad  ia  "*»»"’•■£  myidl 
UMkntoui  " 


I  i/n 


“1  trill  not  fries?  tnnself  to  %ny  what  I  think 
of  her  conduct." 

“Pardon  me,  madam,”  Mr.  Troy  interposed. 

Lei. ne  you  say  any  more  about  Lady 
Lvdiard.  I  mast  really  beg  leave  to  ob¬ 
serve - ’ 

nation  me."  Mias  Pink  rejoined,  “I 
never  form  a  hasty  judgment.  Lady 
Lydiard’ s  conduct  is  bevoiid  the  reach 
of  any  defense,  no  matter  how  ingenious  it 
may  be.  You  may  not  tie  aware. 'sir,  that  in 
receiving  my  niece  under  her  roof  her  lady¬ 
ship  was  receiving  a  gentlewoman  by  birth 
as  well  as  by  education.  My  late  lamented 
sister  was  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman  of  the 
Church  of  England.  I  need  hardly  remind 
you  that,  as  -u  h  she  was  a  k»orn  lady. 
Under  favoring  circumstances,  Isal*el  s  ma¬ 
ternal  gran  Ifatber  might  have  been  arch- 
bishop  of  Canterbury,  and  have  taken  pre¬ 
cedence  of  the  whole  bouse  of.  peers,  the 
princes  of  the  bloo  1  royal  alone  excepted.  I 
am  not  prepared  to  say  that  my  niece  fa 
equally  wel:  i  onnec:«l  on  her  father's  side. 
Mv  .‘is  ar  urprised— I  will  not  add  shocked 
—us  when  die  married  a  chemists  At  the 
same  time,  a  chemist  is  not  a  tradesman.  He 
fa  a  gentleman  at  one  end  of  the  profession 
of  medicine,  and  a  titled  physician  is  a  gen¬ 
tleman  at  the  other  end.  That  is  alL  In  in¬ 
viting  Isabel  to  reside  with  her  L*dy 
Lydiard.  i  repeat,  was  bound  to  remember 
that  -he  was  as  ociating  herself  with  a  young 
gentlewoman.  She  has  not  remembered 
this,  which  is  one  insult;  and  she  has  sne- 
pected  my  niece  of  theft,  which  is  another.” 

Miss  Pink  {mused  to  take  breath.  Mr. 
Troy  made  a  second  attempt  to  get  a  hearing. 

•Will  you  kindly  permit  me,  madam,  to 
•ay  two  wordsf' 

•No.’''  said  Miss  Pink,  a  sorting  the  most 
immovable  obstinacy  under  th**  blandest 
poll  cness  of  manner.  "Your  time,  Mr.  Troy, 
is  really  too  valuable.  Not  even  your  trained 

intellect  can  excuse  conduct  which  is  mani¬ 
festly  inexcusable  oil  the  face  of  it.  Now 
you  know  my  opinion  of  l,ady  Lydiard,  you 
will  not  be  surprised  to  h-ar  that  1  decline 
to  ti  ust  her  ladyship.  She  may,  or  she  may 
not,  cause  the  neecs-ary  iaquii  to  be  made 
for  the  vindication  of  my  niece's  character. 
In  a  matter  -o  serious  as  this — I  may  say, 
in  a  duty  which  I  owe  to  the  memories  of 
my  sister  and  mv  parents — I  will  not  leave 
the  r«i  onsibility  to  Lady  Lydiard  I  will 
take  it  on  myself.  Let  me  add  that  I  am 
able  to  i«v  the  necessary  expenses.  The 
earlier  yeani  of  my  life,  Mr.  Troy  have  been 
passed  in  the  tuition  of  young  la  liCs  I  have 
Teen  happv  in  meriting  the  coufideuce  of 
pareuts.  and  I  have  been  strict  in  observing 
the  goldeu  rules  of  economy.  On  my  retire- 
ineut,  I  have  l.»n  able  to  iuvest  a  modest, 
a  very  nuxhst,  little  fortune  in  the  lands. 
A  portion  of  it  is  at  th.-  service  of  my  niece 
for  the  recovery  of  her  good  name;  and  1  de¬ 
sire  to  place  the  nece-sary  mve.tigation, 
conflrientia.lv  in  your  bauds.  You  are  ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  case,  and  the  case  natur¬ 
ally  goes  to  you.  v  hid  no«  prevail  ou  my- 
self— I  really  could  uo^  prevail  ou  my.-elf— 
to  mention  it  o  a  straurer.  lh  it  i*  the  busl- 
wppQ  which  1  wished  to .  onsult  j  oa.  Please 


Mfas  Pink  leaned  lack  in  her  chair  at  the 
exact  angle  permitted  by  the  law*  of  pro¬ 
priety.  rested  her  left  elbow  on  the  palm  of 
her  right  Land,  aud  lightly  «upt»*rted  her 
cheek  with  her  forefinger  aud  thumb  Id  this 
praition  she  waited  Mr  Troy  •  answer  —the 
living  picture  of  human  obeli  nay  in  ita 
most  —  — i — *ahln  form. 

If  Mr  Troy  had  not  been  a  lawyer— in 
other  words,  if  he  had  not  been  professionally 
capable  or  persisting  in  hfa  own  (v«r»  in  the 
fa.*  of  every  conceivable  difficulty  and  dis¬ 
couragement  —  Mias  Pink  might  have  re¬ 
mained  in  undisturbed  poawssioo  of  her  own 
opinion*.  As  it  w».  Mr  Trov  had  got  his 
h.-aring  at -last;  and  no  matter  how  obsti¬ 
nately  -he  might  clone  her  eyes  to  it.  Mi* 
*  Pink  was  now  destined  to  have  the  other  side 
of  the  ca*e  pre^ntel  to  her  view 

“I  am  sincerely  obliged  to  yon.  madam,  for 
the  expression  of  your  ronfldeu'O*  in  mS.” 
ifr.  Troy  tieg&n;  “at  tli  -am*  time,  I  must 
beg  you  to  excuse  me  if  1  ue«  liu#  to  accept 
your  praposaL  ” 

Miss  Pink  ha.1  rfot  expect.sl  to  receive  such 
au  answer  as  thu.  The  lawyer’s  brief  re¬ 
fusal  surprised  and  anno"<>  1  h  C. 

“Why  do  you  decuue  to  isS,wt  m«f  she 
asked. 

“Because,”  .juuwer.- 1  Mr  Tr  .r.  •‘mv  ser¬ 
vices  are  already  engaged  m  Mis,  Isabel’s  in¬ 
terest  by  a  client  whom  I  ha  e  served  for 

more  than  twenty  years.  My  » lieut  is - ” 

Miss  Pink  nticipated  the  coining  dfai  los- 
ore.  “A’ou  t.  ed  not  trouble  yourself,  sir,  to 
mention  your  client's  name.”  *anl 

“My  client,”  per-Lsted  Mr.  Troy,  “lovee 

Miss  Isabel  dearly - " 

“ITiat  is  a  matter  of  opinion,"  Miss  Pink 
interjiosed, 

"And  believes  In  Miss  Isabel  s  innocence,” 
proceeded  the  irreprea-ible  lawyer,  "as  tiruily 
us  you  believe  in  it  yourself." 

Miss  Piqk  (being  human)  had  a  temper,  and 
Mr.  Troy  had  found  his  way  to  it. 

"If  Lady  Lydiard  lielieves  in  my  niece’s 
innocence,"  said  Miss  Pink,  suddenly  sitting 
bolt  upright  in  her  chair,  “why  has  my 
niece  teesi  compelled,  in  justice  to  herself,  to 
leave  Lady  Lydiard's  house?” 

“You  will  admit,  madam,"  Mr.  Troy  an¬ 
swered.  cautiously,  -that'  we  are  all  of  us 
liable,  in  this  w  icked  world,  to  be  the  victim 
of  appearances.  Your  niece  is  a  victim — an 
innocent  victim.  She  wisely  withdraws  from 
Lady  Lydiard’s  house  until  appearances  are 
proved  to  be  false,  and  her  position  is  cleared 
up.” 

Miss  Pink  had  her  reply  ready.  “This  fa 
simply  acknowledging,  in  other  words,  that 
my  niece  is  suspected.  1  am  only  a  woman, 
Mr.  Troy,  but  it  is  not  quite  so  easy  to  mis¬ 
lead  me  as  you  seem  to  suppose.’’ 

Mr.  Troy’s  temper  was  admirably  trained, 
but  it  began  to  acknowledge  that  Miss  Pink’s 
powers  of  irritation  could  sting  to  some  pur¬ 
pose. 

“No  intention  of  misleading  you,  madam, 
has  ever  crossed  my  mind,"  he  rejoined 
warmly.  "As  for  your  niece,  I  can  tell  you 
this;  In  all  my  experience  of  Lady  Lydiard, 

I  never  saw  her  so  distressed  as  she  w  as  when 
Miss  Label  left  the  house.” 

“Inched?"  said  Miss  Pink,  with  an  incredu¬ 
lous  smile.  “In  my  rank  of  life,  w  hen  we 
feel  distressed  about  a  person,  we  do  our 
beat  to  comfort  that  person  by  a  kind  letter 
or  an  early  visit  But  then  I  am  not  a  lady 
of  title."  * 

“Lady  Lydiard  engaged  herself  to  call  on 
Miss  Isabel  in  my  hearing,  ’’  said  Mr.  Troy. 
“Lady  Lydiard  is  the  most  generous  woman 
living.  ” 

“Lady  Lydiard  is  here  I”  cried  a  joyful 
voice  on  the  other  side  of  the  door. 

At  the  same  moment  Isabel  burst  into  the 
room  in  a  state  of  excitement  which  actually 
ignored  the  formidable  presence  of  Miss 
Pink.  "I  beg  your  pardon,  aunt.  I  was  up 
stairs  at  the  window,  and  I  saw  the  carriage 
stop  at  the  gate  And  Tommie  has  cQme, 
too!  The  darling  saw  me  at  the  window!" 
cried  the  poor  girl,  her  eyes  sparkling  with 
delight,  as  a  perfect  'explosion  of  barking 
made  itself  heard  over  the  tramp  of  horses’ 
feet  and  the  crash  of  carriage  wheels  out¬ 
side. 

Miss  Pink  rose  slowly,  with  a  dignity  that 
looked  capable  of  adequately  receiving,  not 
one  noble  lady  only,  but  the  whole  peerage 
of  England. 

"Control  yourself,  dear  Isabel,”  she  said. 
“No  well-bred  young  lady  permits  herself  to 
become  unduly  excited.  Stand  by  my  side— 
a  little  behind  me." 

Isabel  obeyed.  Mr.  Troy  kept  his  place, 
and  privately  enjoyed  his  triumph  over  Miss 
Pink.  If  Lady  Lydiard  had  been  actually 
in  league  with  him,  she  could  not  have  chos  n 
a  more  opportune  time  for  her  visit  A  mo¬ 
mentary  interval  passed;  the  carriage  drew 
up  at  the  door;  the  horses  trampled  on  the 
gravel;  the  ball  rang  madly;  the  uproar  of 
Tommie,  released  from  the  carriage  and 
clamoring  to  be  let  in,  redoubled  its  fury. 
Never  before  had  such  an  unruly  burst  of 
noisea  Invaded  the  tranquility  of  Mies  Pink’s 
villa  -  * 

CHAPTER  XL 

The  trim  little  maid  servant  ran  up  stairs 
from  her  molest  little  kitchen,  trembling  at 
the  terrible  prospect  of  having  to  open  the 
door.  Miss  Pink,  deafened  by  the  barking, 
had  just  time  to  say,  “What  a  very  ill-be¬ 
haved  dog!"  when  a  sound  of  small  objects 
overthrown  in  the  hall,  and  a  scurrying  of 
furious  claws  across  the  oil  cloth,  announced 
that  Tommie  had  invaded  the  house.  As 
the  servant  appeared,  introducing  Lady 
Lydiard,  the  dog  ran  in.  He  made  one  fran¬ 
tic  leap  at  Isabel,  which  would  certainly 
have  knocked  her  down  but  for  the  chair 
that  happened  to  be  standing  behind  her. 
Received  on  har  lap,  the  faithful  creature 
half  smothered  her  with  his  ('dresses.  He 
barked,  be  shrieked,  in  his  joy  at  seeing  her 
again.  He  junijied  off  her  lap  and  tore 
round  and  round  the  room  at  the  top  of  hfa 
speed,  and  every  time  he  passed  Miss  Pink  he 
showed  the  whole  range  of  hfa-  teeth,  and 
snarled  ferociously  at  her  ankles.  Having 
at  last  exhausted  hfa  superfluous  energy,  he 
leaped  hack  again  on  Isabel’s  lap,  with  hfa 
tongue  quivering  ia  his  open  mouth,  hfa 
tail  wagging  softly,  and  hfa  eye  on  Miss 
Pink,  inquiring  how  she  liked  a  dog  in  her 
drawing  room. 

"I  hope  my  dog, has  not  disturbed  you, 
ma'am  f’  said  Lady  Lydiard,  ad  vaucing  from 
the  mat  at  the  doorway,  on  which  she  had 
patiently  waited  until  the  raptures  of  Tom¬ 
mie  sub-icled  into  repose. 

Miss  Pink,  trembling  with  terror  and  in¬ 
indignation,  acknowledged  Lady  Lydiard's 
polite  inquiry  by  a  ceremonious  bow,  and  an 
answer  which  administered  by  implication 
a  dignified  reproof.  “Your  lady  ship’s  dog 
does  not  appear  to  be  a  very  well  trained 
animal,"  the  ex-schoolmistress  remarked. 

’Well  trained?”  Lady  Lydiard  repeated, 
as  if  the  expression  were  perfectly  unintel¬ 
ligible  to  her;  "1  don’t  think  you  have  had 
much  exjierience  of  dogs,  ma'am.”  She 
turned  to  !sai>el,  and  embraced  her  tenderly. 
"Give  me  a  kiss,  my  dear.  You  don’t  know 
how  wretched  1  have  been  since  you  left 
me.”  She  looked  back  again  at  Miss  Pink. 
"You  are  not,  perhaps,  aware,  ma’am,  that 
my  dog  fa  devotedly  attached  to  your  niece. 

A  dog’s  love  has  been  considered  by  many 
great  men  (whose  names  at  the  moment 
escape  me)  as  the  most  touching  and  disin¬ 
terested  of  all  earthly  affections.”  bhe 
looked  the  other  way,  and  discovered  the 
lawyer.  “How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Troy?  It’s  a 
pleasant  surprise  to  find  you  here.  The 
hou-e  was  so  dull  without  Isabel  that  I  really 
couldn’t  put  bff  seeing  her  any  longer 
AVheu  you  arj  more  used  to  Tonunie,  Mfai 
Fink.  >»»u  w  M  understand  and  admire  him 

You  understand  and  admire  him,  Isabel, 
don’t  yon?  My  child,  yea  are  not  looking 
welL  I  shall  take  you  back  with  me  when 
the  horses  have  had  their  rest.  We  shall 
never  be  happy  away  from  each  other.  ” 

Having  expressed  her  sentiments,  distrib¬ 
uted  ner  greetings,  and  defended  her  dog- 
all,  as  it  were,  in  one  breath— Lady  Lydiard 
■at  down  by  Isabel’s  side,  and  opened  a  large 
green  fan  that  hung  at  her  girdle.  “Yon 
have  no  idea,  Mis*  Pink,  how  fat  people 
suffer  in  hot  weather,”  said  the  old  lady, 
using  her  fan  vigorously. 

Miss  Pink’s  eyes  dropped  modestly  to  the 
groupd— “fat”  was  ‘Uch  A  ccaras  word  to  use, 


If  a  iadr  must  speak  of  hw  superfluous  flash! 

May  I  offer  was  rrfrwdunssit  r  Miss 
Pink  asked,  imncingly  “A  cup  at  teal" 
Lady  Lvdiard  shook  bar  head 
"A  glaii  of  water r 

Lady  Ly  diard  decliasd  this  la«t  hc^rftubls 
proposal  with  an  exclamation  of  disgust. 
“Hav*  you  g><any  tear T  she  Vnquirwt 
“I  fag  y iur  ladyship’*  pardon.’  said  Mia 
P'nk.  doubting  the  evjdsoes  of  hsrowu  sars. 
“Did  yon  say— beerf 

Lady  I.y  ii  trd  gesticulated  vehmentlv  with 
her  fan  Ye-,  to  be  sure!  Beer!  be»’* 

Mia*  Pink  rw  with  a  countenance  exprsa- 
fave  of  ge  iteel  dfa_ni*t,  and  rang  the  bed 
“I  think  you  have  te*-r  downstairs.  Susanf* 
she  said  w  hen  the  maid  appeared  at  the  door 
“Yea.  ml*. ”  I 

“A  gl%«  of  beer  for  Lady  Lydiard,"  said 
Mi*  Pink  under  peotent 

"Bring  it  in  a  jiig.''  shouted  her  ladvship, 
as  th*-  maid  left  the  room  “I  like  to  froth  It 
np  for  mrself.'’  she  continued,  addressing 
Miss  Pink.  "Isatel  sometimes  does  it  for  ms. 
when  she  is  at  home;  don’t  you.  my  dearf* 
Miss  Pink  had  been  waiting  her  opportu¬ 
nity  to  assert  her  own  claim  te  the  pruseutau 
of  her  own  niece  from  the  time  when  Lady 
Lvdiard  had  coolly  declared  her  intention  of 
taking  I-aliel  luck  with  her  The  opportu¬ 
nity  now  pres  -ntel  itself. 

"Your  ladvship  will  pardon  me  "  she  said, 
“if  I  remark  that  roy  niece  s  home  fa  under 
mv  humble  roof  1  am  properly  sensible,  I 
hope,  of  vour  kmdness  to  Isabel .  but  while 
•he  remains  the  object  of  a  dfagreceful  sus¬ 
picion,  she  remains  with  w  " 

Lady  Lydiard  dosed  her  fan  with  au  angry 
snap. 

"Yon  are  completely  mistaken.  Mis*  Pink. 
You  may  not  mean  it  but  you  speak  most 
nniurtlv  if  you  9ay  that  vour  niece  fa  an  ob¬ 
ject  of  suspicion  to  me  or  to  anybody  in  my 
hous-  " 

Mr.  Troy,  quietly  listening  up  to  this  point, 
now  interims  *  I  to  stop  the  discussion  before 
it  could  degenerate  Into  a  quarrel.  His  keen 
observation,  aided  by  his  accurate  knowl¬ 
edge  of  bis  client's  character,  had  plainly  re¬ 
vealed  to  him  what  was  passing  in  Lady 
Lydiard’s  mind.  She  had  entered  the  house, 
feeling  (jferhsps  uneonseiously)  a  jealousy  of 
Miss  Pink  as  her  predecessor  in  Isabel’s  affec¬ 
tions,  and  as  the  natural  protectress  of  the 
girl  under  existing  circumstances.  Mi* 
Pink’s  reception  of  her  dog  had  additionally 
irritated  the  old  lady.  She  had  taken  a  mali¬ 
cious  pi  ’ft-iure  in  shocking  the  s  ’hool  mis¬ 
tress’  -ense  of  propriety,  and  she  was  now 
only  too  ready  to  proceed  to  further  ex¬ 
tremities  on  the  delicate  question  of  Isabel’s 
justification  for  leaving  her  house.  For 
Isabel’s  own  sake,  therefore — to  say  nothing 
of  other  reasons— it  was  urgently  desirable 
to  keep  the  j>eace  brtween  the  two  ladies. 
With  this  excellent  obj*ct  in  view,  Mr.  Troy 
seized  his  opportunity  of  striking  into  the 
conversation  for  the  first  time 

"Pardon  me.  Ladv  Lydiard,”  he  said, 
“you  are  speaking  of  a  subject  which  has 
been  already  sufficiently  discussed  between 
Miss  Pink  and  myself.  I  think  we  shall  do 
better  not  to  dwell  uselessly  on  past  events, 
but  to  direct  our  attention  to  the  future 
We  are  all  equally  satisfied  of  the  complete 
rectitude  of  Miss  Isabel’s  conduct,  and  we 
are  all  equally  interested  in  the  vindication 
of  her  good  name." 

Whether  the*?  temoerate  words  would  of 
themselves  have  exercised  the  pacifying  In¬ 
fluence  at  which  Mr.  Troy  aimed  may  bo 
doubtful  But,  as  he  ceased  speaking, 
powerful  auxiliary  appeared  in  the  shape  of 
the  beer.  Ladt%  Lydiard  seized  on  the  jug, 
and  filled  the  tumbler  for  herself  with  an 
unsteady  hand.  Miss  Pink,  trembling  for 
the  integrity  of  her  carpet,  and  scandalized 
at  seeing  a  peeress  drinking  beer  like  a  wash¬ 
erwoman.  forgot  the  sharp  answer  that  was 
ju>t  rising  to  her  lips  when  the  lawyer  inter¬ 
fered.  “.Small !"  said  Lady  Lydiard,  setting 
down  the  empty  tumhler,  and  referring  to 
the  quality  of  the  beer.  “But  very  pleasant 
and  refreshing.  What’s  the  servant's  name? 
Susan?  Well,  Susan,  I  was  dying  of  thirst, 
and  you  have  saved  my  life.  You  can  leave 
the  jug ;  I  dare  say  I  shall  empty  it  before 
I  go.” 

Mr.  Troy,  Watching  Miss  Pink’s  face,  saw 
that  it  was  time  to  change  the  subject  again. 
"Did  you  notice  the  old  village.  Lady  Lyd- 

lanl,  Uu  juui  waj  koto  f’  ko  aakod.  “Tkfl 

artists  consider  it  one  of  the  most  picturesque 
places  in  England.” 

“I  no*  iced  that  it  was  a  very  dirty  village," 
Lady  Lydiard  answered,  still  bent  on  making 
herself  disagreeable  to  Miss  Pink.  “The  art¬ 
ists  may  say  what  they  please;  I  see  nothing 
to  admire  in  rotten  cottages  and  bad  drain¬ 
age  and  ignorant  people.  I  suppose  the 
neighborhood  has  its  advantages.  It  looks 
dull  enough,  to  my  mind.” 

Isabel  had  hitherto  modestly  restricted  her 
exertions  to  keeping  Tommie  quiet  on  her 
lap.  Lik^>  Mr.  Troy,  she  occasionally  looked 
at  her  auut,  aud  she  now  made  a  timid  at-, 
tempt  to  defend  the  neighborhood,  as  a  duty 
she  owed  to  Miss  Pink. 

“Ob,  my  lady!  don’t  say  it’s  a  dull  neigh¬ 
borhood  ’  she  pleaded.  "There  are  such  pret¬ 
ty  walks  all  round  us.  And  when  you  get  to 
the  hills  the  view  fa  beautiful." 

Lady  Lydiard’s  answer  to  this  was  a  little 
masterpiece  of  good-humored  contempt. 
She  patted  Isabel’s  cheek,  and  said,  “Pooh l 
pooh!” 

"Your  ladyship  does  -not  admire  the  beau¬ 
ties  of  nature,”  Miss  Pink  remarked,  with  a 
compassionate  smile.  ‘  As  we  get  older,  no 

doubt  our  sight  begins  to  fail - ” 

"And  we  leave  off  canting  about  the  beau¬ 
ties  of  nature,”  added  Lady  Lydiard.  “I 
bate  the  country.  Give  me  London,  and  the 
pleasures  of  society.” 

“Come-'  come!  Do  the  country  justice, 
Lady  Lvdiard!”  put  in  peace-making  Mr. 
Troy.  "There’s  plenty  of  society  to  be  found 
out  of  Loudon — as  good  society  as  the  world 
can  show." 

"The  sort  of  society,”  added  Miss  Pink, 
“which  is  to  be  found,  for  example,  in  this 
neighborhood.  Her  ladyship  fa  evidently  not 
aware  that  persons  of  distinction  surround  us 
whichever  way  we  turn.  I  may  Instance, 

among  others,  the  Hou  Mr.  Hardymau - ” 

Lady  Lydiard,  in  the  act  of  pollring  out  a 
second  glassful  of  beer,  suddenly  set  down 
the  jug. 

"Who  is  that  you’re  talking  of,  Mi*  Pink?” 

"I  mil  talking  of  our  neighbor,  Lady  Lyd- 
iawl.  the  Hou.  Mr.  Hardymau” 

"Do  you  mean  Alfred  Hardyman,  the  man 
who  breeds  the  horses?" 

"The  distinguished  gentleman  who  owns 
the  famous  stud  farm,’’  said  Miss  Pink,  oar- 
rectin.'  the  bluntly  direst  form  in  which 
Lady  Lydiard  had  put  her  question 
"Is  he  in  the  habit  of  visiting  here?”  the 
old  lady  inquired,  with  a  sudden  appearanoe 
of  auxi.  t  v  “Do  you  know  him?” 

"I  had  the  honor  of  l*eing  introduced  to 
Mr.  Har  l  vinan  at  our  last  flower  show,”  Mfas 
Pink  replied.  “He  has  not  yet  favored  me 
with  a  visit.” 

L  illy  Lydiard’s  anxiety  appeared  to  be  te 
some  extent  relieved. 

“1  knew  that  Hardyman’s  farm  was  In 
this  county,”  she  said,  “but  I  had  no  notion 
that  it  wa.,  in  the  Neighborhood  of  South 
Morden.  How  far  away  fa  he— tep  or  a 

dozen  miles,  eh?” 

“Not  more  than  three  miles,”  answered  4 
Miss  Pink.  “We  consider  Him  quite  a  near 

neighbor  of  ours.” 

Henewed  anxiety  showed  itself  ip  Lady 
Lydiard.  She  looked  round  sharply  at 
Isalx-L  The  girl’s  head  was  bent  so  ldw  over 
the  rough  head  of  the  dbg  that  her  face  was 
almost  entirely  concealed  from  view.  So  far  • 
as  appearance-  went,  she  seemed  to  be  en¬ 
tirely  ali  orbed  in  fondling  Tommie.  La  ly 
Lydiard  roused  her  with  a  tap  of  thq  green 
fan. 

“Take  Tomnfie  out,  Isabel,  for  a  run  in  the 
garden.”  she  said.  He  won’t  sit  still  much 
longer,  and  he  mav  annoy  Mfas  Pink.  Mr. 
Troy,  will  y  u  kin  Uv  help  Isabel  to  keep  my 
ill- trained  dog  in  order?” 

Mr.  Tro  go"  on  his  feet,  and,  pot  very 
willingly,  follo  wed  Isabel  out  of  the  room 
“They  will  quarrel  now,  to  a  dead  certainty,” 
he  thought  to  himself,  as  he  closed  the  door. 
“Have  you  auy  idea  of  what  this  means?"  he 
said  to  his  r  unpanion,  as  he  joined  her  in  the 
haU.  "What  has  Mr.  Hardyman  done  to 
excite  all  this  interest  in  him?” 

Isabel’s  guilty  color  rose.  She  knew  per¬ 
fectly  well  that  Hardyman ’s  unconcealed  ad- 
miratiou  of  her  was  the  guiding  motive  of 
Lady  Lydiard’s  inquiries.  If  she  had  told 
the  truth,  Mr.  Troy  woild  have  unquestion¬ 


ably  returns!  to  tlx*  .tracing  room,  with  or 
without  an  aoreptabir  **xcus»  for  intruding 
banwsif  Bat  Isabel  wu  %  woman.  •  a-i 
answer.  It  is  ut*die*  to  sar.  woo.  "1  don’t 
know.  I’m  sure  " 

la  lb®  nxiaum*  tbs  Interview  between  the 
twu  Indies  began  in  s  manner  which  would 
hare  a- tom  died  Mr  Troy— they  Here  both 
til— A  For  uocw  in  b  r  life.  Lady  Lydiard 
was  Con- ul* ring  what  ibe  »houkl  say  before 
•he  said  it.  Mis*  Pmk.  on  her  u  ir.  natur 
ally  Waited  to  hear  what  object  he-  ladvship 
had  In  View— Waited  until  her  small 
Of  pa'lenre  gave  way.  Urged  iy  Irresistible 
coriiasity.  tkm  spoke  flrtt, 

“Rave  you  anything  to  say  to  me  in  prl 
vatnT  she  aske  i 

L— ly  Lydiard  had  not  got  to  the  end  of 
her  frflevUou*  She  »aid  "Yea," 

■aid  no  ra<»re 

"Is  it  anything  relating  to  my  nieceT  per¬ 
sisted  Mi*  Pink 
titUi  immersed  in  her  reflections.  Lady 
Lydiard  suddenly  o  e  to  the  surface,  and 
•pofci  her  mind  as  usual 

•*bout  your  niece,  ma'am  The  other 
day  Mr  Hardyman  called  at  my  house  and 
saw IsalieL” 

I  “bcs.  '  said  Mi*  Pink,  politely  attantiva, 
but faot  in  the  le  ist  iutere>n»  l  so  far 

"That's  not  all.  ma'am  Mr.  Hardyman 
admires  Isabel;  he  owned  it  to  me  himself  in 
so  many  words." 

Ml*  Pink  listened,  with  a  courteous  In¬ 
clination  of  her  head.  She  looked  mildly 
gratified,  nothing  more  Lady  Lydiard  pro¬ 
ceeded 

“You  and  I  ’hink  differently  on  many 
Qiattera,"  she  said,  “but  we  are  both  agreed, 

I  am  sure,  in  feeling  the  since  rest  interest  in 
Isabel’s  welfare  1  beg  to  suggest  to  you, 
Mi«  Pink,  that  Mr  Hardyman.  as  a  near 
neighbor  of  yours,  fa  a  very  umleairable 
neighbor  while  Isabel  *  remains  in  your 
home. ' 

Shying  those  words,  under  a  strong  convic¬ 
tion  of  the  serious  importance  of  the  subje.t, 
Lady  Lydiard  insensibly  recovered  the  man¬ 
ner  and  assumed  the  language  which  befitted 
a  lady  of  her  rank.  Mias  Pink,  noticing  the 
change,  set  it  dowu  to  an  expression  of  pride 
on  the  part  of  her  visitor,  which,  in  refer¬ 
ring  to  Isabel,  Assaile  1  iudirepUy  the  social 
position  of  Lsabel’s  aunt. 

“I  fail  entirely  to  understand  what  your 
ladyship  means,”  sh>  said,  coldly. 

Lady  Lydiard  on  h‘r  side,  looked  in  un¬ 
disguised  astonishment  at  Mi*  Pink. 

“Haven’t  I  told  you  already  that  Mr. 
Hardyman  admires  your  niece?”  she  asked. 

“Naturally.  ’  said  Miss  Pink.  “Isabel  inher¬ 
it*  her  lamented  mother's  personal  advant¬ 
age  H  Mr.  Hardyman  admires  her,  Mr 
Hardyman  shows  hfa  good  taste.’ 

Lady  Lvdiard'*  eyes  opened  wider  and 
wider  in  wonder.  “My  good  lady,”  she  ex¬ 
claimed,  “fa  it  possible  you  don’t  know  that 
when  a  man  admires  a  woman  he  doesn't 
stop  there?  He  (ails  m  love  with  her  (as  the 
saying  is)  next.  ' 

“Bo  I  have  heard,”  said  Miss  Pink. 

“So  you  have  heard  f'  repeated  Lady 
Lydiard.  “If  Mr.  Hardyman  finis  bis  way 
to  Isabel.  I  can  tell  you  what  you  will  see. 
Caleb  the  two  together,  ma’am,  and  you 
will  see  Mr.  Hardyman  making  love  to  you r 
niece.” 

•♦Under  due  restrictions.  Lady  Lydiard. 
and  with  my  permission  first  obtained,  of 
course,  I  see  no  objection  to  Mr.  Hardyman 
paying  his  addresses  to  IsabeL” 

“The  woman  fa  mad !  ’  cried  Lady  Lydiard. 
“Ho  you  actually  suppose.  Miss  Pink,  that 
Allred  Hardymau  could  by  any  earthly  pos¬ 
sibility  marry  your  niece  T 
Not  even  Miss  Pink’s  politeness  could  sub¬ 
mit  to  such  a  question  as  this.  She  rose  in¬ 
dignantly  from  her  chair.  “Are  you  aware, 
Lady  Lydiard.  that  the  doubt  you  have  just 
express  d  is  an  in  -ult  to  my  niece  and  an  in¬ 
sult  to 


“An  insult  to  my  nicer  and  an  insult  m 
me  ” 

BRITISH  PARLIAMENT. 

Wednesday,  Janaary  SO, 

The  queen  opened  parliament  in  person  for 
the  first  time  since  the  death  of  Prince  Al¬ 
bert,  twenty  years  ago.  In  her  speech  she 
said  she  was  pained  to  see  th^  efforts  that 
were  being  made  to  disrupt  the  Irish  union, 
and  she  declared  that  she  was  resolutely  op¬ 
posed  to  any  disturbance  of  the  present  laws 
OB  the  subject*. 

Thursday,  January  21. 

Lord  Salisbury  and  Mr.  Gladstone  hpve 
taken  strong. y  opposite  views  on  the  Irish 
question,  and  upou  this  issue  will  depend  the 
question  of  supremacy  in  the  present  par¬ 
liament 

Several  members  of  the  house  of  com¬ 
mons  were  injured  in  the  crush  at  the 
entrance  of  the  house  of  lords.  There 
was  a  great  lack  of  seats  in  the  house 
of  commons.  Members  addressed  the  speak¬ 
er  from  unrecognized  place-:.  Mr.  Mitchell 
Henry  moved  that  the  house  was  too  small, 
and  that  the  new  rules  include  one  for  the 
adjournment  of  the  bouse  in  July  and  the 
resumption  of  the  session  for  a  month  or 
two  in  the  autumn 

Striking  Carpet  Weavers. 
Philadelphia,  Jan  23^—  The  ingrain  car¬ 
pet  weavers,  in  accordance  with  the  decision 
Of  the  meeting bf  delegates  representing  th 3 
Various  carpet  mills  in  the  Kensington  dis¬ 
trict,  this  city,  held  last  night,  went  out  on 
■trike  this  afternoon.  The  strikers  demand 
an  advance  of  1  cent  and  1%  cents  per  yard 
for  carpet  woven.  The  strikers  number 
gearly  1,000  workmen,  and  represent  nearly 
ifty  of  the  principal  carpet  factories  in 
Kensington.  A  meeting  of  the  strikers  will 
be  held  in  Spiritualists’  hall  to  take  meas- 
is  to  maintain  the  strike.  It  fa  stated 
it  they  are  ill  prepared  for  the  movement 


Senator*  From  Mississippi. 

Jackson.  Miss.,  Jan.  2u.— E.  C.  Walthall 
been  elected  tci  fill  the  unexpired  term 
Jf  T.  Q  C.  Lamar  and  T.  J.  George  for  the 
term  commencing  March  4,  1887. 

Patti  Has  Bronchitis. 

Vienna,  Jan.  20. — Mme.  Patti  is  uffering 
from  a  serious  a(tack  of  bronchitis,  and  the 
leries  of  concerts  arranged  for  her  in  this 
Mty  has  been  deferred. 


John  Kelly’s  Health. 

New  York,  Jan.  16  — The  Sun  says  that 
John  Kellv  is  gradually  sinking,  and  that 
hfa  death  may  occur  at  any  tim  -. 
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SPRING  GOODS! 


To  one  interested  in  the  arrangement 
and  dwpday  of  a  First  <Taw  I>ry  <iv<ods  and 
Fancy  Store  there  fa  perhfcps  no  j«la*v  which 
would  please  and  profit  tr.otv  than  a  visit  to 
the  establishment  of 

W.  V.  SNYDER  &  Co. 

Tfic  locality  is  central  and  building  easy  of 
access.  It*  size  afl>>rds  enormous  ground - 
floor  roon*,  and  the  light  from  the  n»of 
gives  on  immense  advantage  over  un>*t  other 
places,  but  iode|i«ndeut  of  that,  the  skill 
and  judgment  exercised  in  Arranging  the 
whole  interior  .(comprising  twenty  depart¬ 
ment*)  is  creditable  to  the  heads  of  the  sev¬ 
eral  departments,  and  to  the  house  The 
I* notion  of  all  the  go*>ds,  in  regard  to  light, 
is  well  planned,  the  Mourning  and  Dark 
Goods  being  placed  where  light  is  strongest. 
Neatness,  order  and  system  are  fully  ob¬ 
served  in  each  department,  which,  with 
prompt,  polite  attention  from  the  cor|is  of 
clerks ^^ime  of  whom  have  “faithfully 
served^’  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century)  caus¬ 
es  this  to  compare  favorably  with  any  other 
leading  mercantile  establishment  in  the 
State. 

Ladies  are  already  in  search  of  something 
NFW,  and  the  keen-eyed  seeker  will  not  be 
dilatory  in  discovering  upon  our  shelves  the 
Fresh,  Clean,  Sweet  • 

New  Spring  Dress  Goods 

in  Satteens,  Cambrics,  Ginghams  and  white 
Dress  Fabrics. 

Prints  and  Percales,  suitable  for  Boy; 
Shirt  Waists,  Ac. 

Wieh  the  above  class  of  Spring  Goods 
come  the  indispensable  Embroideries  uud 
HAMBURG!^  Trimmings,  of  which  w 
have  an  unusual  assortment  in  White  and 
colored. 

W.  Y.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

725, 727  and  729  Broad  St. 


Headquarters!  Headquarters! 

Frazee,  Connet  &  Co., 

CENTRAL  DRY  GOODS  STORE, 

669  Broad  Street,  Newark. 

For  the  largest  variety  of  really  new 
'Dress  Fabrics,  most  perfectly  adapted  to 
the  latest  modes  an d_ from  its  wide  range  of 
prices  most’likely  to  serve  any  purse,  Sca¬ 
the  stock  to  be  displayed  next  week  on  our 
counters. 

Elegant  Boucle  Fabrics,  Best  Home¬ 
spun  Goods,  BeaufKul  Combina¬ 
tions,  Broadcloth,  Camel’s 
Hair,  and  Tricot  Suit¬ 
ings. 

With  perfectly  correct  shadings  and  fabrics 
for  trimmings  in  Velvets,  Brocades,  Feather, 
Chenille,  Beaded  and  Plain  Passementeries, 
Wool  Laces,  etc.,  etc. 

Special ! 

Black  Silk  Velvets,  for  Dresses  or  Trim¬ 
mings,  at  special  prices.  For  $  1  .29, 
worth  $1.65.  For  $  1  .59,  worth  $2,  and 
24-in.  wide,  for  $2  .39,  worth  $ d  per  yard. 
See  them. 


HORSE  BLANKETS, 

LAP  ROBES,  FUR  ROBES, 
SLEIGH1  BELLS, 

DRIVING  GLOVES  Etc., 

ELEGANT  PATTERNS 

Square  Wool  Blankets, 

Sensible  Styles  of  Stable  Blankets. 

*&-- 1  have  never  ban  as  fine  an 
asaortment  of  Winter  Goods.  The 
pricea  of  FINE  WOOL  HOKfcE 
BLANKETS  are  LOWER  than  they 
have  been  for  years.  Call  and  ex¬ 
amine. 

GEO.  ROUBAUD, 

202  Market  Street,  NEWARK. 

Sleighs,  Carriages  and  Harness  in 
8toek  and  to  Order. 


BUY  \ 

STOUTS’  FULTON  COAL, 

It  Is  the  HARDEST  and  Best  f  pre¬ 
pared  LEHIGH  COAL  in  the  mar¬ 
ket. 

FOB  BALE  ONLY  BY 

CHAS.  MURRAY. 

Yard  foot  of  Fremont  Street, 

AT  CANAL. 

Order*  by  mail  promptly  attended  to. 
Well  screened  and  delivered  in  good  order 
at  the  lowest  market  prices. 


Till’  MUTUAL  HKNKF1T 

Life  Insurance  Company, 

SKWAKK,  N.  J. 

AMZI  DODD,  ...  -  President 


ASSETS  (Market  Values) 

1. 1  Mil  LIT  IKS  (4  |wr  cent  Rtwrw) 

.  Si  Ill’Ll  b . 

Sl’Kl'Ll'S  iN«w  York  Standard) 
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Pol Irle*  Absolutely  Non- Forfeitable  After  Neeoa.l  year. 

IN  OF  I-AIWE  ihe  1‘wUey  *  COXTlXCUi  IN  ftito  H  ••  k<a«  ••  lh 

tftine  »  nl  i*j  fur  .  or.  If  prefwrwil.  a  I  ofcl  ay  SoUey  far  Iw  fall  talas  h  IsssmI 

After  the  Unrd  year  IvUctee  of*  INOOVTTNT  AN!  K  sarej  t  a*  aealnel  late* 
tonal  fraud  .  sad  *J  h  frseef  er  are  ria.  red. 

(  VNU  LOAN*  are  made  te  the  eiteal  of  SO  |ar  ret. I  of  the  rw.res  eoiae 
•  here  >  olid  a»-i^ii luetiLa  of  the  KiUrlsa  oaa  is  uialr  *  collate, al  eeoartty 

l.OhM'A  (aid  tuiOiediataly  apoa - aud  ap|>rv>«  a!  of  |  roofa. 


Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  DENNIS  ti  CO, 

removed  to 

W  Broad  St,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Near  Marks*  Stnst 

ISSUE  DRAFTS  OB  MONET  ORDERS  FOB 

England,  Ireland,  Scotland,  the 
Continent  of  Euro  pa 

And  til  porta  of  ths  world. 

Letters  of  Credit  for  TrevoWre.  All  kinds  of  foreign  money  «x- 
ohanged.  Trano- Atlontio  oxprean 

PASSAGE  TICKETS, 

Cabin,  Intermediate  and  Stearaga,  an 

CUNARD,  WHITE  STAR,  INMAN,  GTTION,  AN¬ 
CHOR,  NATIONAL  STATE,  NORTH 

GERMAN  LLOYD.  RED  STAR, 

And  all  ilnaa  of  Ooaan  Steam  ora 


J.  W.  BALDWIN  A  BROS., 

Upper  Broad  St. 

Best  Quality  Lehigh  Coal, 

SAWED  AND  SPLIT  WOOD, 

Drygoods,  Groceries,  Feed,  Grain,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly. 

JUST  OPENED, 

ISTew  Stocks  of 

Crockery,  Oilcloths,  Horse  Blankets, 

\  LADIES,  GENTS1  AND  BOYS* 

MERINO  UNDERWEAR, 

RUBBER  BOOTS  i  SHOES,  Etc. 


C.  PARKER, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

695  Broad  Street, 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


JOHN  G.  KEYLER, 

GENERAL  FURNISHING 

ii  no  i  mi  ns. 


EVERYTHING  PERTAINING  TO  TH>, 
BUSINESS  FURNISHF.TY 


THE 


BLOOMFIELD,  U.  J. 

it  the  “CENTRE, ”  Three  Hinates’  Walk  from  1.  4  E.  Depot. 

The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first- 
class  Accommodations  and  Meajs  at 
all  hours  can  be  had.  ♦ 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported 
and  Domestic  Cigars  from  E.  C.  Haz¬ 
ard  &  Co.,  New  York. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 

W.  R.  COURTER, 

Pbopkdctob 


